The Qomicall Hijlory of 

And that no lawfull meanes can carrie mce 
Out of his enuies reach, I do oppofe 
My patience to his furie, and am arm’d 
To fuffcr with a quietneffe of fpirit. 

The verie tiranny and rage ofhis, 

‘Duke Go one and call the lew into the Court. 
Sal, He is ready at the doore, he comes my Lord, 

Enter Shylockg, 

Du. Make roome,andlet him ftand before our face. 
Sbylocke the world thinkes, and I thinke fo to. 

That thou but leaded this fafhion of thy malice 
To thelafthoure ofa 6 l,and then tis thought 
Thou’lt fhew thy mercie and remorfe more ftrange. 
Then is thy ftrange apparant cruelty : 

And where thou now exafls the penalty, 

(Which is a pound of this poore Merchants flefh) 
Thou wilt not onely loofe the forfeiture. 

But touch’d with humane gentlenefle andloue, 
Forgiue a moity of the principall ; 

Glancing an eie ofpittie on his Ioffes, 

T hat hauc of late fo hudled on his backe. 

Enow to prefte a royall Merchant dowrie, 
Andplucke commifferation ofhis ftate 
From braflie bofomes, and rough hearts of flint. 
Froth ftubborne Turkes,and Tartars ncuer train’d 
To offices of tender curtefie; 

We all expetft a gentle anfwer lew. 

lew. / haue poffeft your Grace of what I purpofc. 
And by our holy Sabbath haue I fwornc 
To haue the due and forfet of my bond. 

Ifyou deny it, let the danger light 

Vpon your Charter,and your Citties freedome. 
You’l aske me why Irather choofc tohaue 
A weight of canion flelh, then to rcceiue 


the ^SA/lerchant of Venice, 

Three thoufand Ducats i lie not anfwer that. 

But fay it is my humor, isit anfwered ? 

What if my houfe be troubled with a Rat, 

And I be pleas’d to giuc ten thoufand d&ats 
To haue it baind ? what, are you anfwered yet ? 

Some men there are loue not a gaping pig .• 

Some that are mad if they behold a Cat : 

And others when the Bagpipe lings i’th nofe. 

Cannot containe their vrinc for affection. ' 

Matters of palfion fwayes it to the mood 
Of what it likes or loathes : now for your anfwere. 

As there is nofirmc reafon to be rendred, 

Why he cannot abide a gaping pig l 
Why he a harmlcffe neceffary Cat ? 

Why he a woollen Bagpipe ; but of force 
Muft yeeld to fuch incuitable fhame. 

As to offend, himfclfe being offended : 

S o can I giue no reafon,nor I will not. 

More then a lodged hate, and a certaine loathing 
1 beare Anthonio, that I follow thus 
A lofing fute againft him 5 are you anfwered ? 

BaJfJThis is no anfwer,thou vnfeeling man. 

To excufe the currant of thy cruelty. 

Shy . I am not bound to pleafe thee with my anfwere, 

Baff. Do all men kill thethings they do not loue ? 

.Wy.Hates any man the thing he would not kill ? 

Baf.Euery offence is not a hate at firft. 

Shy , What wouldft thou haue a ferpent fting thee twice ? 

Ant.I pray you thinke you queftion with the lew, 

Y ou may as well go ftand vpon the Beach, 

And bid the maine flood bate his vfuall height. 

You may as well vfe queftion with the Wolfe, 

Why he hath made the Ewe bleake for the Lambe r 
Y ou may as well forbid the mountaine of Pines 
T o wag their high tops, arid to make no noife 
When they are fretten with the gufts of heauen : 

H You 



